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SPLENDID OUTLOOK

FOR CROPS IN

WESTERN CANADA

RELIABLE INFORMATION FROM
THE GRAIN FIELDS 8HOW

THAT THE PROSPECT3
ARE GOOD.

This Is tho tlmo of year when
anxiety Is felt in all tha

northern agricultural districts as to
tho probable outcome of the Browing
crops. Central Canada, comprising
the Provinces of Manitoba, Sas-

katchewan and Alberta, with their
1(3,000,000 acres of wheat, oats, bar-Ic- y

and flax, of which 0,000,000
acres may bo said to bo sown to
wheat alone, has bocomo a great fac-

tor in tho grain markets of tho world.
Besides this, government returns
show that every ctato In tho Union
has representatives in thoso prov-

inces, and naturally tho friends of
theso representatives aro anxious to
hear of their success. It has never
been said of that country that it Is
absolutely faultless. Thoro arc, and
havo been, dtfatrlcts that havo experi-
enced tho vagarlo3 of tho weather,
tho samo as In districts south of the
boundary lino between tho two coun-

tries, but thoso aro only such as rim
to bo expected in any agricultural
country. Tho past has proven that
tho agricultural possibilities of this
portion of Canada aro probably mora
attractlvo in every way than most
countries where grain raising Is tho
chief industry. Tito present year
promises to bo even better than past
years, and In a month or six weeks
it is felt thero will bo produced the
ovidenco that warrants tho enthusi-
asm of tho present. Then thoso great
broad acres will havo tho ripened
wheat, oats, barley and flax, and tho
fanner, who has been looking forward
to making his last payment on his
big farm will bo satisfied. At tho tlmo
of writing, all crops glvo tho prom-
ise of reaching tho most sanguine ex-

pectations.
In the central portion of Alborta,

It la said that crop conditions are
moro favorable than in any previous
year. Heavy rains recently visited
thlB part, and tho wbolo of this grain
growing section has boon covered, Re-
ports Uko tho following como from
nil parts:

"Splendid heavy rain yesterday.
Crops forging ahead. Great prospects.
'AH grains moro than a week ahend
of last yenr. Weather warm last
week. Good rains luat night."

From southern Alberta tho reports
to hand indicate sufficient rain. Crops
In excollent condition. Labor scarce

Throughout Saskatchewan all grains
are looking well, and thero has been
cufflclcnt rain to carry thorn through
to harvest.

From nil portions of Manitoba
thero comes an assurance of an
abundant yield of all grains. Through-
out southern Manitoba, where rain
was needed a few weeks ago, thero
lias lately been abundant precipita-
tion, and that portion of tho provlnco
will In all probability havo a crop to
equal tho best anticipations, A largo
quantity of grain was sown on tho
stubblo In tho newer wcbL which Is
cover a satisfactory method of farm-
ing, and may rcduco tho gcnoral av-
erage.

Taken nltogothor, tho country ia
now fully two woeks In advanco of
last year, and in all grains tho acre-
ages sown nro much larger than in
1011. This means that with aus-
picious weather tho west will havo
the grandest harvost in its history.
Two hundred and fifty million busbols
of wheat has been mentioned as an
estlmato of tho present growing crop,
and it looks now as it that guess will
be none too large.

When He Can't Be Overlooked.
Somehow or other we never take

much notice of the coming man till ho
gets there.

The Cheerful Color.
Gabe Do you ever get the bluest
Stove Not if I havo tho long green.

People who aro thrifty are apt to
get a reputation for being stingy.

Sioux City Directory
"Hub- - of tho Northwest."

GOING TO BUILD?
THE LTTLH CONSTRUCTION COMPANY. Sitvx CM;. Iowa
can help jro-- Btretmlltliut:,vliurIiri('-,lf- 4
houaeaana large realdencaaoractotlvrtrywhera,
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JOHN. J. KEEFE CO.
feililni Materials. Dhtrlbuton for AUBURN
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112 Nebraska Strait Sioux City, Iowa

PANTiorTnnBuau Entjn.1, Oatolln. Hoxtnea. Automobllaa
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You Get Value Received When You. Buy

TD1LBY SOAP
Wm The kind wltLthep YELLOW BAND

Bold by all grocera, th. bind are voluibl.

RICHARD WEBBER
CASH BUYER OF

POULTRY
Stick Yards. Sioux City, It.

Electric, Light Plants
for farms and towns. All kinds
of electric fixtures and supplies.
BkMc Safely C, S2S 6tk, SUai Cuy, U.

IT DIDN'T HURT A BIT
& Palnleaa guaranteed dentistry

Vl Vf by specialists. Qold orowofA. Wt6- - Brldgaworkte. Porctlalo
Xff-v-Y- l erowna St. Bast act of tttth on

iJJLX rubber plat SB. BlWerfllllOfsma. Modem qnlpmaot. Write me fo( booklet.
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SYNOPSIS. I

Tlie scone nt tho opening of th" atory U
"111 In tlio library of nn old worn-ou- t
Houtncrn plantation, known no the Onr-fn- y

Th.) i.Iucm H to bo sold, anil U
history nnd that of tha owners. tnr
Qiilntiinls, Is the mibject of dkcusalon by
Jonnthnn Crenshaw, u business man, n
ctrnnircr known ns Hlmlpn, nnd Hob
Yancy. a farmer, when irnnnlbnl Waynr
Humri!, u tnystvrloUH child of the old
fotithorn family, makm his appearance.
Ynncy tflls how ho adopted tho boy

Kcrrla buya tho Ilnrony. but the
Utilntards deny any knowlctlgo of tho
I'oy Yancy to ketD Itnnnlb-i- l Cnptaln
Murrell, n friend of the cjulntnrds, ir

and nKkn mnHtlnna about tho Hur-fn-

Troublo nt Scratch Hill, when Hun-lilh- nl

Is kidnaped by DnvtHiWount, Cap-ul- n

Murroll'a nKent. Ynncy overtakes
lltount, K'ves him u tlirnahliiR nnd secures
the boy, Yancy appear before Hiiulro
Jiulnmn, and Is dlscbnrRed with costi for
tho plaintiff Hetty Malroy, n friend of
the J'VrrlseH, hm an cncountLr with Cup-lai- n

Murri'll, who forces his attentions on
)ier, and Is rescued by Hruco I'nrrlnBlon
Iletlv BelH out for her Tennessee home
rnrunxton takes tho samo slawe, Ynncy
ind Hnnnlbal disappear, with Murrell on
their trail, Hannlbnl arrives nt tho homo
J Judso Slocum Price. The Judgo recoc-nixe- s

In tho boy, tho frrandson of nn old
time friend. Murrell nrrlves nt JucIkCb
home. Cavendish family on raft rescue
Ynncy, who Is apparently dead. Price
breaks Jnll. Hetty and Cnrrlnpton nrrlvo
at Hill Plain. Hnnnlbal'a rllle discloses
sitiiM stDrtlliiK thlnKS to tho judge. Han-hlb- al

and Hotty mt nfcnln. Murrell ur-H- o

In Hello IMuVj. Is playlnu for bin
takes. Ynncy awnkes from lonK dream-

less Bleep on board tho raft. Judge Price
makes startling discoveries In looking up
land titles Chnrley Norton, u young
planter, who assists tho Judge, Is mys-
teriously assaulted. Norton Informs Car-rlngt-

that Hotly has promised to marry
him.

(CHAPTER XIV (Continued).
Tho stranger, hit) business conclud-

ed, bwuiik about on his beet and
quitted tho olllco. Mr. Saul, bending
nbovo lila desk, was making nn entry
In one or bis ledgers. Tho Judge shuf-llc- d

to his sldo.
"Who was that man7" ho asked

thickly, rostlng a Blinking hand on
tho clork's nrm.

"That? Oh, that was Colonot Fen-
tress I was Just tolling you about."

"Has ho always lived hero?"
"No; ho came Into tho county about

ten years ago, and bought a plnco4
called Tho Oaks."

"Han Iih n family?" Tho Judgo ap-

peared to bo having dllllculty with
his opoecli.

"Not that anybody knows of. Home
say he's a widower, others again say
he's an old bachelor; but ho don't
say nothing, Tho colonel's got his
friends, to bo euro, but ho don't mis
much with tho real quality. Ono or
his particular Intimates In a gentle-
man by tho nnmo of Murrell."

Tho Judgo nodded.
"I'vo met him," ho said brlolly.
Acting on a sudden Impulse, tho

Judgo muttered something nbout re-
turning lator, and hastily quitted tho
oft! co.

In tho ball tho Judge's stops dragged
nnd his hoad was bowed. Ho was
buajr with bis memories. Then pas-
sion shook him.

"Damn him may fJod for ovor
damn him I" ho cried under his
brenth, in a fierco whisper.

They finished supper, tho dishes
were cleared away and the candles
lighted, when the Judgo produced a
Mysterious loather-covore- d caso. This
he opened, and Mana fry and Hannibal
saw that it hold a handsomo pair or
duollng pistols.

"Where did you get 'em, Judge?
Oh, ain't they beautiful!" cried Han
nibal, circling about tho table In hlsl
excitement. r

"My dear lad, they were purchased
only a few hours ago," said tho Judgo
quietly, as ho began to load them.

Norton had ridden down to Hello
Plain ostensibly to view certain or
thoBo IraprovomontB that went bo far
t6ward emblttorlng Tom Wnro's ex-

istence.
"1 you think Delle Plain Is ovor

going to look as It did, Charley? an
wo remomber It when wo wero chil-
dren?" naked Hetty.

"Why K court. It le, dear, you arts
doing wonleral"

Waro stalked toward them. Hav-
ing dined with Hetty ns recently as
tho day betore, ho contented htmsoir
wun a noa in her direction. His
grootlng to Norton wnB a moro am-
bitious undertaking.

"1 understand you'vo a new over-
seer?"

"Then you understand wrong Car--
rlngton's my guest," said Norton.
"Ho'a talking of putting in a crop for
hiinsoir next season, so he's willing
to holp mo make mine."

"Going to turn rarraer, Is ho?"
Jkcd Ware.

"So ho says ' Norton was extreme

Chief Event
Patting of the Milk Train, Not Charge

of Dull, Caused Young Farm- -

er'a Haste.

In rural New Knglnnd tho passing
f a railway train Is Btlll a matter

jf public 'cteretst quite astonishing to
visitors1 tora the city, Lnat summer
three ladles from Boston blrod an
abandoned farmhouse In northern
New Knglnnd, In a region devoted to
dairying. Ono warm August day they
walked through the rocky pastures
to n farmhouse threo miles' distant,
In quest of a two woekg' supply of
butter.

On learning that they had come
through tho fields, tho farmer'! wlfo
exclaimed: "Why, you can't bo back
that way alonel Our bull's out there
In tho back lot, and only day 'fore
flBt'day be treed my son-in-la- on a
itun for two hours. I'll havo him go
lemo vttli you."

With womo mlsgivinga on the part
i h women, the little procession

ly disappointed when tho planter
manifested a disposition to play the
host and returned to tho house with
them, where his presence was such
a hardship that Norton shortly look
his leave.

Issuing from (he lano ho turned his
rnce In tho direction or homo. Ho
was within two miles or Thicket Point
when, passing n turn In tho road, ho
found himself confronted by thruu
moti. One or them seized his horse
by the bit. Norton had not even a
rldlng-whtp- .

"Now, what do you wlBh to say to
mo?" ho asked.

"Wo want your word that you'll
keep away from Hollo Plain."

"Well, you won't get it!" respond-
ed Norton.

In tho samo Instant ono or tho men
rnlKcd his list nnd" struck tho young
planter In tho back or tho neck.

"You curl" cried Norton, ns he
wheeled on him.

"Dumn him lot him havo It!"

It was or tho day
bororo Hetty heard or the at-

tack on Norton. Sho ordered her
horso saddlod and was soon out on
tho river road with a groom In her
wake. Hetty never drew rein until
sho renched Thlckot Point. As sho
gnlloped into ho yard Hruco Carrlng-to- n

camo rrom tho house.
"How Is Mr. Norton?" sho asked,

extending her hand.
"Tho doctor says he'll bo up nnd

nbout Inside or a week. Ir you'll wait
I'll tell him you aro hero." fCarrlngton pnssed on Into tho
Iicubo. Ho entered tho room whero
Norton Iny.

"Miss Malroy Is here," ho said.
"Hetty? bluss her dear heart!"

cried Charley weakly. "Just toas my
clothes Into tho closet and draw up
a chair. . . . Thero thank you,
Uruce let hor como along in now."
And as Carrlngton quitted tho room,
Norton dfow hlmseir up on tho pil-

lows and raced tho door. "This Is
worth several beatings, Hetty I" he
exclaimed as she appeared.

Ho bent to kiss tho hand sho gavo
him, but groaned with tho exertion.
'I ucn ho looked up Into her fnco and
saw hor eyes swimming with tearB.

"What toars?" and ho was much
moved.

"It's a perfect outrage!" Hetty
pausi'd Irresolutely. "Charley "

"Yes, dear?"
"Can't you bo happy without mo?"
"No."
"Hut you don't try to bo!"
"No uso In my making nny such

foollBh effort, I'd bo doomed to tall-ure- ."

"Uood-by- , Charley 1 really must
go--"

Ho looked up yearningly Into her
race, and yielding to a sudden Im-

pulse sho stooped and kissed htm on
the torehoad, then eho tied from too
room.

CHAPTER XV.

At the Church Door.
Tom found Detty at supper.
"You were ovor to see Norton,

weren't you, Hct? How did you find
him?"

"The doctor says ho will soon be
about again."

"Betty, 1 wish you wouldn't go
thoro again thnt's n good girl!" ho
said tactfully, and ns he conceived It,
affectionately. Hetty glanced up
quickly,

"Why, Tom, why shouldn't 1 go
there?"

"It might set peoplo gossiping. 1

reckon thcro's been protty noar
enough talk about you and Chnrloy
Norton," Tho plnuter's tone wna con-
ciliatory In tho oxtrerao, ho dared not
risk a break by any open show of
authority.

"You needn't distress yourself, Tom.
1 don't know that I shall go thero
again," said Hetty Indifferently.

At Thlckot Point Charley Norton,
greatly oxcltod, hobblod into tho

In Benrch of Cnrrlngton. Ho
tnund him reading by the open win-
dow.

"Look here, Urucol" ho cried. "U'b
(settled; she's going to marry mo!
Can't you wish me Joy7"

Carrlngton held out his hand.
"You aro not going to tnko any

risks now, you have too much to llvo
for," he said hnltlngly.

"No, I'm to keep away from Hello
Plain," said Norton happily. "She In--

of the Day
Btnrted back under the guldnnco ot
tho young man. tho ladles carrying
tho butter. All went well tilt they
had gone about a quarter of n mllo,
when tho escort suddenly called, ex-
citedly: "Como onl" nnd started on
a run toward higher ground.

Thinking that thoy understood the
occasion of his activity, thoy needed
no urging to follow him. On and on
they sped, throwing away tholr but-
ter as an Impediment to tholr speed.
Finally, bathed In porBplration and
gasping for breath, thoy sank ex-
hausted on a rocky lodgo whither
their guldo bnd led them.

Standing Just nbovo, ho wnved his
arm In a dramatic gesturo toward tho
valloy below, whore a freight train
could be seen crawling slowly out
from botween a cleft In tho hills, and
shouted: "There she goes tbo milk
train I "Youth's Companion.

An Indian Day.
In the sunrise, walls

plstn on that. Everything is to be
kept n secret until wo aro actually
married; It's hor wish "

"It's to bo soon, then?" Carrlngton
asked, still haltingly.

"Very soon."
Thero wns a brier sllonco. Carrlng-

ton, with tnco averted, looked from
tho window.

"I am going to stay here as long ns
you need me," he presently said.
"Miss Malroy asked mo to, and then
I nm gol back to tho river, whero 1

belong"

Hetty nto supper with big Stcvo
standing behind her chair and little
Stcvo himself first on ono
loot and then on tho othor near tho
door.

Tho long French windows, their
curtains drawn, stood open. Sho
wandered down to tho torraco. Thoro
was the sound of it a(p on tho path.
Hetty turned. It was Carrlngton who
stood before her, his fnco haggard.
Without a word ho stepped to her
side and took hor hands rather rough-
ly

"What am I to do without you?"
his volco was almost n whisper.
"What is thla thing you havo done?"
Hetty's heart was beating with dull
sickening throbs.

."ir you had only come!" she
moaned. "Now I am going to bo mar-
ried tomorrow. I am to meet him at
tho Spring Hank church nt ton
o'clock."

"How can I glvo you up?" he said,
his volco hoarso with emotion. Ho
put her rrom him nlmost roughly, and
leaning against tho trunk or a tree
burled his race In his hands. Hetty
watched him for a moment in
wretched silence.

"It's good-b- " ho muttered.
Sho wont to hlra, and, as ho bent

nbovo her, slipped her armsabout his
neck.

"Kiss me " she breathed.
Ho kissed her hair, her soft cheek,

then their lips met.

Another hot September sun was
beating upon tho enrth as Hetty gal-
loped down tho lane and swung her
horse's head In tho direction or lia-lclg-

She would keep hor promise
to Charley and ho should never kuow
what his happiness had cost her.

Norton Joined her beforo sho had
covered a third of tho dlstanco that
separated tho two plantations.

"Wo aro to go to tho church. Mr.
Bowen will bo there; 1 nrrnnged with
him last night; bo will drive over
with his wlfo and daughter, who will
be our witnesses, dear."

Aftorward Betty could remember
standing beforo tho church In the
fierco morning light; alio heard Mr.
Bowen'a voice, she heard Charloy's
voice, she heard another volco her
own, though sho senrcoly recognized
it.

"I'll tie tho horses, Hetty," said
Norton.

Ho had reached tho edge ot the

oakB when from tho silent depths ot
the denser woods came tho sharp re-

port of a rlllc. The shock of tho but-le- t

sent tho young fellow staggering
back among tho mossy and myrtle-covere- d

graves.
For a momont no one grasped what

had happened, only thero was Norton
who eeoiuod to gropo strangoly among
tho grnvos. Ho had fallen now. Kvon

tho nlr was caressingly cool, wo went
forth to ride along tho river bank
and besldo fields of yellow mustard or
dun stubblo; then, on our roturn to
the shadowed tents, a bath, breakfast,
and tbo day's occupations; then again,
In the swift dusk of evening, when fur-tlv-o

Jackals rent the twilight stillness
with walling and demoniac
or the silver bark ot llttlo foxes
cchood over tho mlst-volle- d rlco-fleld- s,

white under the moon, we gnthered In
comfortablo deck chairs In a great,
dim alilo of the mango grove, while
tho tents shone ornngo In tho lamp-
light, to tell sad stories ot tho deaths
of kinds, or listen to tho Police Cbota
Sahib, who had a protty, sentimental
tenor, singing "Tho Long Indian
Day." Charles Johnston, in the At-
lantic.

Too Bisy to Be Interrupted.
"Why didn't you notify Mrs. Worn-bo- t

that her house was on fire?"
"Well, I .went avor thero for that pur-pou-

But sbo's a rather keen bridge
player, and I couldn't get an oppor-
tunity to Interrupt the game," Wash-
ington Heruld- -

as the sundown deepened he .

that Hetty wqb coming swtttly tov;.i
him.

"I'm shot" he said, epeakinc with
difficulty.

"Charley Charley " sho moaned,
slipping hor nrmn nbout him and
gathering him to hor breast.

Ho looked up Into ber face.
"It's nil over " ho said, but as

much In wonder ns In tear. "Hut l
know you could como to me dear "
ho added In n whlspor.

Sho felt a shudder pass through
htm. Ho did not speak again.

CHAPTER XVI.

The Judge Offers a Reward.
Tho news of Charley Norton's mur-

der spread quickly ovor tho county.
For two or threo days bands or nrmod
men scoured the woods nnd roads,
nnd then this activity quite unpro-
ductive of any tangible results ceased,
matters were allowed to rest with tho
constituted authorities, namely Mr.
Belts, tho sheriff, nnd bis deputies.

No prlvato citizen had shown
greater zeal than Judgo Slocum Price.
Ono morning ho round Under his door
a folded paper:

"You talk too much. Shut up. or
you'll go whero Norton went."

A tew moments later ho burst In
on Mr. Saul.

"Qlanco nt that, my Mend!" bo
cried, as he tossed tho paper on tbo
clerk's desk. "What do you mafco of
It. Blr?"

"Well, I'd keep still."
Tho Judge laughed derisively as he

bowed hlraseir out.
Ho established himself in his or-fic- o.

Ho bnd scarcely dono so when
Mr. Betts knocked at tho door. Tho
sheriff came direct rrom Mr. Saul and
arrived out or breath, but tho letter
was not mentioned by tho Judgo. Ho
spoke ot tho crops, the chanco ot
rain, and the Intricacies ot county
politics. The sheriff withdrew mysti-
fied, wondering why It was ho had
not felt at liberty to broach tho sub-
ject which was uppermost In his
mind.

His place was taken by Mr. Pegloo
and on tho heels or, tho tavern-kecpo- r

came Mr. Bowen. Judgo Price re-

ceived them with condescension, but
back of tho condescension wns an air
of reservo that did not Invito ques-
tions. Tho judge discussed tho exten-
sion of the national roads with Mr.
Pegloe, and the religion of tho Per-
sian with Mr. Bowen;
ho pormlted never a pause and they
retired as the sheriff had done with-
out sigh,t or tho letter.

Tho Judge's ofllco became a por-

ted Mecca for the Idle, and the curi-
ous, and while he overflowed with
high-bre- d courtesy ho had never
scorned so unapproachable never so
romoto from matters or local and con-
temporary Interest.

"Why don't you show 'em tho let-

ter?" demanded Mr. Mahaffy, when
they were alone. "Can't you see they
are suffering for a sight of It?"

"AH In good tlmo, Solomon." He
becamo thoughtful. "Solomon, I am
thinking of offering a reward for any
Information that will lead to the dis-
covery ot my anonymous correspond-
ent," be at lengtn observed with a
finoly casual air, as it the Idea had
Just occurred to blm, and had not
been seething In his brain all day.

(TO BE CONTINUCD.)

8omo Shakespeare Statistics.
A Shakespearean enthusiast with

much leisure tlmo on his hands and
a regular mania for statistics has dis-
covered that tbo plays of Shake-
speare contain 106,007 lines and 814,-78- 0

words. "Hamlet" Is tho longest
play, with 3,930 lines, and the "Com-
edy of Errors" tho shortest, with 1,777
lines. Altogether tho pUys contains
1,277 characters, of which 167 are fe-

males.
The longest part Is that of Hamlet,

who has 11,610 words to deliver. The
part with the longest word In It Is
that ot Costard in "Love's Labor's
Lost." who tells Moth that he la "not
so long by tho head as honorlflcablll-tudlnitstlbus.- "

Albastroea Given to Museum.
A fine specimen ot tho wandering

albatroBs, caught on the Pacific coast,
lias been presented to the national
history department ot Golden OaU
Park Memorial museum by J. B. Wil-
liams ot San Francisco. It stands
five feet In height from back to tall,
and tho dlstanco from tip to tip at
Its wings measures nice f

"Charley Charley!" She Moaned.

laughter,

Two Enough for Her.
Ho was a small boy with a dark,

eager faco and he was waiting at tho
end ot tho lino of eight or ten per-

sons for a chance to mako his wants
known to tho librarian. Whon his
turn enmo ho Inquired briefly: "Havo
you got 'Twenty Thousand Legs Un-

der tho sea?'"
"No," responded tho librarian a llt-

tlo snapplly, for she was tired, "I'm
thankful to- - say I'vo only got two.
They'ro not under the seal"

Persuasion.
"What made Mr. Chugglns buy an

automobile?"
"Ills wlfo persuaded him by calling

his attention to tho oconomy of hav-
ing gasollno on hand to clean gloves
with." Washington 8tnr.

The Writer Who Does Most.
That writer does tho most who

gives his reader the most knowledge
and takes from him tho least time.
O. C. Colton.

A girl may not marry tho best man
at her own wedding, but sho should
try to mnko tho best of tho man she
marries.

m A vanished thirst a cool body
sure way the only way is via

(m
Ideally delicious pure as purity

Fr ar " booklet,

51-- J Denaad the Ocnslneaa tf
THE COCA-COL- A CO., Atlanta,

MADE BIG PROFIT FOR STATE

Purely Business Argument for the Es-
tablishment of Sanltorlum8 for

the Tuberculosis.

According to figures contained in tho
annual report of Dr. H. L. Bnrnes, su-
perintendent of tho Rhode Island state
sanltorium, the earnings of tho ts

of that Institution during the
year 1911 would amount to ovor $266,-00- 0.

This Is a sum three times as
largo as that spent each year for main-
tenance of tho institution, including
four per cent, interest and deprecia-
tion charges.

Tho actual earnings In 1911 of 170
were obtained by Dr.

Barnes. These ranged from 12 to $31
per week, tho total earnings for the
year amounting to $102,752. On this
baBls, Dr. Barnes computes tho figures
above given. He Bays, however:
"Whllo Institutions for the euro of
tuberculosis aro good investments,
thero Is good reason for thinking that
institutions for tho Isolation of

cases would be still better
investments.

Out of a total of 46,450 hospital
days' treatment given, 89,147, or 84
per cent., were free, th treatment
costing the state on an average $200
per patient. Out of 188 free cases In-

vestigated, 66 had no families and no
Income on admission to the sanlto-
rium. Out of 132 patients having
homes, the number In the family aver-
aged 6.2, and the average family earn-
ings wero $5.46. In 59 cases the fami-
lies had no Income, and in only five
cases were there any savings, none of
which amounted to as much as $100.

Too Eager.
Fred Poyncr, a Chicago dentist, was

recently at a banquet given by the
Dental association.

Ho said: "On- - on side Is the right
ot things and on tho other is wrong;
sometimes the difference between the
two is Blight. As tho following story
shows: A gypsy upon rcloaso from
Jail met a friend. 'What wero you In
for?' asked the friend.

" 1 found a horse,' tho gypsy re-
plied.

" 'Found a horso? Nonsense! They
would never put you in Jail for finding
a horso.'

" 'Well, but you see I found him
Iwforo the owner lost hlra. "

Excellent Plan.
"I see," said Mrs. Do Jones, whllo

Mrs. Van Tyle was calling "that you
bavo a Chinese chauffeur. Do you
find him satisfactory?"

"He's perfectly fine," said Mrs. Van
Tyle. "To begin with, his yellow com-
plexion is such that at the end of a
long, dusty ride he doesn't show any
spots, and then when I am out in zay
limousine I have his pigtail Btuck
through a little hole In the plate glass
window and I uso It as a sort ot bell
rope to toll him where to stop."
Harper's Weekly.

Height of Selfishness.
Some men are so selfish that If they

wero living In a haunted house they
wouldn't bo willing to glvo up tho
ghoBt. Florida Times Union.

Old friends are best, but many a
woman deludes herself with the Idea
that sho Is too young to bavo any old
friends.

FOR Luncheonor picnic
nothina cquitls

Veal Loaf
&Ou cold with crim new lettuce.

a tatty treat and economical WelL

At Alt Croctri
Llbby, MfNelll & Llbby

ltUcagO

and refreshed onoj tho
glass or bottle of

(ma
oa.

crisp and sparkling s frort.
taUlnr Coca-Co-

Wbenerer
Tov k

Arrow think
Coca-Col-

LOGICAL QUESTION.

tmvsr'j'
Stago Manager Why didn't you go

on when you got your cue, "Come
forth?"

Supe Oi wns waltln for the other
three to go &n first. Sure, arl' ho-y- r

could I come forth if wlnt first?

The Middle-Age- d Woman.
Of the many ways In which the mid-die-ag- ed

woman may vary the effect
of her afternoon gowns none is sim-
pler than the use of collar and cuffs-o-f

white Yolle edged with scalloping
and embroidery in a floral design. An-

other change may be the frock set of
white chiffon with border of black
malines, and still another Is the ono
of black net hemstitched with silver
thread. Borne of theso collars are so
long In front that they terminate only
at the waist line, where they cross Id
surplice effect and aro tucked away
under the girdle. An excellent model
ot this sort is of light blue lawn em-

broidered with black dots, and a sec-
ond Is of white agaric trimmed with
tiny folds of broadcloth, alternating
with eponga.

A Lottery.
"'Is that picture ono of the old mas-tor- s

you were telling mo about?"
asked Mr. Cumrox.

"Yes," njplled the art dealer. "It ia
a genuine trcasuro; absolutely authen-
tic."

"I'll buy it I already have three
Just Uko Tt, and somowhere In the
bunch I'm liable to hit the original."

Laying a Foundation.
Little Bobyb (the guest) Mrs.

Sklmper, when I heard we wore goln"
to have dinner at your houso I start-
ed right in tralnln' for It,

Mrs. Sklmper (the hostess) By sav-
ing up your appetite, Bobby?

Little Bobby No'm. By eatln' t
square meal first.

Let'n Be Thankful for That.
At any rate a woman's shoes haven't

yet reached tho point where they but-
ton up the back.

Many girl strives to mako a name
for herself rather than attempt to
mako loaf of bread.

People who live In clean houses
ohouldn't throw mud.

vfOSgfKfWo Urate, Was,

Old Michigan's wonderful batter
Eats Toasties, 'tis said, once day,

For he knows they are healthful and wholesome
And furnish him strength for the fray.

His rivals have wondered and marvelled

To sec him so much on the job,
Not knowing his strength and endurance
. Is duo to the corn to TY COB&

Witt'

Ona of fba S9 Jtaalaa tot wbloh tbaJpataxa Oav
BatUa Oraaa, titan., paid llOOOTw UalfTay.
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